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unity with the quaint little theatre, with its
black panels covered with gilt cupids. If siic^
cessful, and there is every likelihood of its
rousing even more interest than Professor
Herkomer's yearly play at Bushey, there is
some talk of getting up an annual venture of
this same kind, a sort of May Day festival
of dramatic poetry. What the play next year
will be I cannot say; at present all concerned
are deep in Arcadia. In every corner of Dr.
Todhunter's study are shepherd crooks and
long sticks topped with pine cones to serve as
wands for the shepherd priests of Bacchus,
who in the first scene enter in slow procession
carrying the image of the god and singing his
praises, and on the chairs are colored silks to
be made into stately costumes.

The play seems to me much more interest-
ing than his previous drama, Helena in Troas,
and Helena was very successful, its eloquent
verse and incomparable staging having made
it the feature of its season. The present poem,
one need hardly say, is being got up in nothing
like so elaborate a manner. Its fine verse will,
I believe, quite make amends, and Dr. Tod-
hunter will have as many requests for leave to
revive it as in the case of the larger work, and
will feel readier to consent. He has several
times refused leave to ambitious amateurs